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stood close to him, he could not take proper aim
and missed entirely.

In the meanwhile I heard four or five shots to
my left in Herbert's direction, and wondered
' what it could mean, as the tiger was on our side.
Kishtia soon came up and asked me to go on my
elephant to Herbert's help. I did so, and found
him still sitting on his tree, in great glee, having
shot two tigers, whilst Loder had killed a panther.
I took Herbert up into my howdah, and we soon
found his first animal lying stone-dead, shot
through the heart. We were all looking at it,
and the beaters were coming down the brow of
the hill in front of us, when we were startled by
a fearful roar in that directiona and turned round
just in time to see a tiger rush out of a cave,
seize a man, and roll over a rock with him. It
was a terrible moment, and made me feel quite
sick, but to our intense relief the man got up and
the tiger left him, and bolted into another cave.
All the beaters were up trees in a second, and
looked like so many langoor monkeys, chattering